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HARLOW CRANE WAS A MAN WHO LIVED WITHOUT RULES... HE LIVED BY A LAW UNTO HIMSELF/ 
UNTIL HE LEARNED THERE IS NO PLACE ON EARTH OR ELSEWHERE, FOR A... 
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HE STUMBLED THROUSH TH£ MATTED TRAIL* 
FOR HOURS UNTIL HE COLLAPSED... ANO A3 
HE FELL, A SHADOWY FIGURE STEPPED 
FROM THE TWISTED UNDERBRUSH AND 
STOOD STARING AT HIM... 




FOR THIRTY YEARS -J| 

PVE LIVED HERE, ALONE... 

■IIDDEN FROM THE WORLD. 

[ COULD GO AWAY, BUT ■ 

THIS MAN NEEDS MY HELP 

AND "I CAN NOT DENY IT 

TO HIM. 




FOR DAYS, HARLOW HOVERED BETWEEN LIFE AND DEATH... BUT 
THE JUNGLE (WAN'S CAREFUL NURSING BROUGHT HIM BACK 
FROM THE BRINK, AND ONE PAY... f— 






YOU'RE IN THE HEART 
OF THE PANAMANIAN 
JUNGLE. THE ONLY TRAIL 
OUT RUNS THROUGH A 
QUICKSAND AND SWAMP, 
r KNOW THE TRAIL. YOU 
CAN'T GET OUT UNLESS 
I SHOW YOU HOW. . 




THEN YOU'LL SHOW 
ME.' I'VE GOT TO GET 
OUT OF HERE/ I'LL 
GIVE you 




I KILLED A MAN, 
BACK IN THE STATES... 
AND I RAN AWAY HERE. 
THIS IS AW PUNISHMENT, 
i NEED SOMEONE... 
CAN'T YOU UNDERSTAND 
v THAT? 



ffi 




NO. I PON'T NEEP 
OR WANT ANYONE 

YOU'RE NOT eOJNG TO . V3^4l^;V5^C 

HOLP ME HERE, OLP MAS'. /'.' ■. 



I'LL GET OUT. 



WW 



NEVER. 

YOU WONT FIND 

THE WAY. 








I'LL TELL YOU... FOLLOW 
THE TRAIL TO THE BASE OF 
MONTE GRANDE, THE GREAT 
MOUNTAIN. YOU'LL FIND A 
VILLAGE THERE. BUT YOU 
MUST BE CAREFUL AT THE 
CROSSROADS. GO TO THE 
LEFT.. .THE RIGHT LEADS 
TO THE QUICKSAND. 



^ 



V 
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THE BEGINNING WAS HOT REALLY THE BEGINNING. 
THE STORY HAP BEGUN WEEKS AGO. BUT SINCE 
THEN THERE HAD BEEN A NIGHTMARE. 



MARCH. IT- IT'S NO 
USE. I CAN'T GOON. 
WE — WE'LL HAVE TO 
TURN BACK. 




NO.' MARCH, YOU- WOULDN'T VW AT DO YOU 

LEAVE ME.' THE EVERGLADES / MATTER TO A\E? 
ARE DEADLY' I'D NEVER / ONLY ONE THING 
MAKE IT BACK.' t _*- r -'' MATTERS TO ME.' TO 

FIND WHAT I CAME AFTER.' 



IB TUIS IS 
90ME TRICK, 
iF YOU LIED 



TO A'E.. 



NO! I DIDN'T LIE.' 
IT'S TRUE/ THERE'S 
A MAN SOA'.EWHERS 
IN THE SWAMP WHO 
KNOWS THE SECRET 
OP ETERNAL LIFE- A 
SEMINOLE INDIAN/ 



I MET HIM YEARS AGO, WHEN f WAS 

HERE WITH A SCIENTIFIC GROUP/ HE 
LIVES ALONE WITH MIS BROTHER. HE 
IS OLO, BUT HE CAN'T DIE/ 

HEN— 



I COULD BE A 
DICTATOR.. - 



ME BACK TO 

CIVILIZATION/ 

WHEN r HAVE (My 

STRENGTH BACK 

I'LL COA1E WITH 

I IN 




ETERNAL LIFE/ IF I COULD I BUT ONLY 
LIVE FOREVER, F COULD J IF YOU FIHD 
DO ANYTHING/ I COULD \ THEM.' MAUCK 
TAKE OVER THE WORLD.'/ HELP WE/TAKE 



YOU? YOU'RE A WEAKLING/ WHY SHOULD I WORRY 

ABOUT -YOU? THIS WAY [ WON'T HAVE TO SHARE THE 

THE SECRET-- WITH ANYONE. 



so long, peters. i'll 
Think of you now jv«d 
then— in the centuries 

THAT LIE AHEAD Of ME. 



no... no/ march.' 

coa\e wck.' don't 

leave me/ please/ 




ONLY THE &IR03 AND THE CREEPING 
THINGS OF THE SWAMP HEARD THAT. - WAN 
PLEADED BUT WHAT WAS THAT TO A1ARCH? 



MARCH FOUGHT Hi=> .'.'.»< rHKOUGH -i ,\- ■ .' . ■■■ = 
H35 DREAMS. AN0 THEN, SU&PSSlBS It HAPPENED 

hal- fqumc ••• ■■'-■•" MB sousm . 



I-I A1ADE IT/ THAT'S HIM/ PETERS WASn' 

LYING.' HE--HC LOOKS HUNDREDS OF YEAfc 

OLD/ J FOUND HIM/ 








VOU.' WAIT/ I'VE 
GOr TO TALK TO 




I'VH TRAVELLED FOR WEEKS TO FIND 
YOU/ I'VE GONE THRU TORMENTS.' 
BUT YOU'RE REAL! YOU'VE SOT THE 
SECRET/ I CAME TO LEARN IT/ I... 



WUAV5 WRONG WITH YOU? CAN'T 

YOU HEAR ME? DONT '.._ 

UNDERSTAND? \ wTll L rt 




MARCH'S DREAM WAS SO NEAR/ BUT THE OLD EYES LCOKH7AT 
HIM BLANKLY. THE OLD LIPS QUIVERED, BUT SAID NOTHING. 



YOU— YOU DONT 
UNDERSTAND/ 



W BROTHER IS VERY OLD. HIS 
THOUGH PS ARE CLOUDED. 






MEN ARE NOT 

READY FOR 

IMMORTALITY. 

THE SECRET 

MUST REMAIN 



AND YOUR GUN WILL NOT ^sj 
HELP YOU. THERE IS ONLY ONE 
IMMORTAL AND IF t DIE... HOW 
WILL YOU SPEAK TO MY BROTHER? 
YOU ARE WELCOA\E— BUT YOU 
WILL NEVER HAVE 
WHAT YOU CAME 
TO FIND. 



YOU ARE HERE TO LEARN 
THE SECRET. BUT HE WILL NOT 
TELL YOU. IT IS BEST IF THE 
WORLD NEVER LEARNS 
THE SECRET. , at 

h 



YOU'RE HIS BROTHER.-^ 
PETERS SAID THERE 
WERE TWO OF YOU.' 
BUT-YOU DON'T UNDER- 
STAND/ f MUST LEARN 




ALMOST. MARCH USED HiS GUN. BUT HE WA5 CLEVER. 
MARCH COULD BE PATIENT. 50 THE DAYS WENT BY... 



AH, YOU REST. WHEN YOU CAME 
TO US, YOU WERE WEAK FROM 
THE TRAIL. REST THEN. I GO 
TO FISH FOR OUR ^=r- 
EVENING MEAL. / 1 




MARCH WAITED, AND PLANNED... 



fT'S NOT FAIR.' IF r COULD ONLY 
/MAKE HIA\ TALK/ BUT I CAN'T/ HE 
DOESN'T UNDERSTAND/ THERE'S 
NO WAV TO GET 



OR~iS THERE? IF HE COULD 3E STUDIED, 
.ANALYZED.. .THAT'S IT.' HE DOESN'T HAVE TO TALK.' 
SCIENCE CAN FIND THE ANSWER.' BY TESTING... 




YOU MEAN 
YOU'RE NOT 
GOING TO 
TRY TO 
STOP ME? 



IN ONE OF YOUR 
HOSPITALS, HE WOULD 
HAVE GOOD CARE. 
GOOD FOOD... NO, 
I WILL HOT STOP YOU. 
GO. AND- I WISH 

YOU WELL. 



ALMOST, MARCH IAUGHED ALOUD.' 
THE SECRET WA5 HIS .' THE LOVE 
Of A YOUNG MAN FOR HIS OLD 
BROTHER HAD MADE IT EASY.' 
AND SO THE LONG JOURNEY 
BEGAN... 



AT FIRST. THE MILES WERE NO PROB- 
LEM. BUT THE OLD MAN MOVED SLOW- 
LY PAINFULLY... 



YOU'VE RESTED 



REST... 1 EVERY MILE.' WE'VE GOT 
REST... J TO GOON.' WE'LL NEVER 

IT AT THI5 RATE.' NEVER 




THERE WAS A TJMC. /5T LAST, WWEH ONLV WILL POWER OHOVS 
MARCH OU, AND YET, SOMEHOW, THAT WAS EHOUSH... 




OUT HERE IN THE BLACK IVELL OF INFINITY IS YOUR WORLD, JVST AS YOU FIRST DREAMED 
ABOUT IT LONG AGO. BUT NOW THE DREAM IS OVER. SPACE IS FOR THE YOUNG. AND YOU'RE... 



GOLDMAN 




AT-' FIRST; VOU DON'T weep, you re-read the 
ORDER FOR THE HUNDRETH TIM& AND THE TEARS 
ARE SCALPING BEHIND VOUR EYES. BUT. THE IRON 
OF DEFIANCE IS STILL IN YOU . . . 



ITS NOT TRUE/ I'M NOT TOO OLD FOR 
SPACE/ THEY'RE WRONG.' 
THEM THAT THEY'RE WRONG/ 




THEN YOU GO TO THE CONTROL ROO.W AND YOUR 
CR61V SNAPS TO ATTENTION. THE WAY TKEY ALWAYS 
DO WHEN "THE OLD At AN ' APPEARS, 



f 



X WAS JUST ON AW WAY TO YOUR 
QUARTERS, SIR. THIS CAME IN 
SECONDS AGO. FROM THE 
FLAGSHIP. 




THANK 




YOU, MISTER 
SHAW. STAND 
EASY. 



AW ncn'rc^ ) v-iwp iv- 4pp ) MERELY— A\AINTAIN FORMATION.- 
ANY OWcRS.J NONE LIVE ARE / THE VVCRp5 AR£ SO PR>... VCU 

""maimtAw f4«wi^ 5reAK THEM SO C*LA\LV. AND YET 
MAINTAIN FORMATION. ) |N yCuR M | ND i s EyE/ vou ^ 

5£ff THAT FORA1 ATION. TH£ BEAUTY 
OF IT. THE DEADLY LOVELINESS... 



YOU'RE A PART OF ALL THAT AND 
THE) 1 SAY THAT YOU'RE TOO OLD' 
WELL-yOUlL SHOW THEM... 



RED ALERT/ ALL SHIPS / 

ENEMY WITHIN RANGE/ ALL 

COAWANDERS ATTACK / 




VES/ NOW — VOU'LL SHOW THEAA. INSTRLMENTS CO 
THE CHECKING, THE CCA\PUTIN<5. BUT INSTRUA\eNFS 
CANNOT THINK . IN THE END, IT IS YOUR BRAIN 
WHICH MUST A\AKE THE FINAL DECISION. . 





iu five gvP VQU ASE TU£ DECIDING FACTOR, AMD n" CAN'T HAPPEN/ 6(JT it DOES/ v OU FIRE A HEART- 
VOU'VE DONE THIS. SO MANY TIMES. VOU WAIT, BEAT TOO LATE . YOU* REFLEXES ARE A SPLIT 

SMILING BEHIND YOUR HELMET 8UT-THE SMILE DIES. SECOND TOO SLOW. BUT THE ENEMY COMMANDER'S 

— ARE NOT • 




YOU'RE NOT BADLY DAMAGED. 
THE ENEMY HITS AND RUNS . 
BUT NOW— YOU KNOW. AND 
THE MEN KNOW TOO. THEY 
CAN NO LONGER- DEPEND 
ON YOU. 



YCU SIT STIFFLY, AWAITING ORDERS 
FROM COMMAND. AND SOMEHOW YOU 
FIND YOURSELF THINKING BACK TO A 
DAY WHEN YOUR FATHER AND YOUR CLPER 
BROTHER TOOK VOU ON AN OUTING... 




EVEN THEN yOU'P HAD THE PREAAV YOU WOULD BE ONE 
Of THOSE MEN. IT WAS JUST 5CMETHING THAT HAP 
TO BE. AND NOW... 



ENEA^y HAS COMP16TEP 
TURNING MANEUVER. ANP IS 
RETURNING TO ATTACK. 




SO- IT trNi-'i. >Ou Ltl' SHAW TAKE OVER . BECAUSE •>- U 
CAN SEE IT NOW. yOu A&B I CO OLP YOU JUr-l 5TAW 
THERE. PEELING DR^lNLD. LIKE >OU FELT" ON ANOTHER 
DAY, ONCE UPON A TlAMr . . . 



•sn i ml .vnr.CMNcro *>!-' niAi" PAY.yOUR 
FIRST SOlOtVOU® l-'tLT WKAlNfP AND 

AFRAID. AND THEN -ALL SPACE HAP SEEN 

OKLNtt' BEFORE you... 




HOW YOU'D LAUGH. WITH THE SHEER. JOY OF IT. 
WHEN YOU WENT JNTO BATTLE A FEW MONTHS 
LATER— WHEN THE SHIPS FROM OUTER SPACE 
APPEAREP ANP ATTACKED EARTH— yOU AND >OUR 
FIGHTER ROCKET HAP BEEN ONE. 



FIRST >OU'P BEEN A FIGHTER PILOT. THEN THEY'D 
GIVEN YOU COAVWAND OF A PESTROyER. NOW YOU 
COA\MANP A CRUISER. BUT VMS HAP ROBBEP yOU. 




ONE PAY THE ENEMY WOULD 8E DEFEATED. BUT 
YOUR PART WAS DONE. FOR YOU, >T WAS OVER. 
SPACE IS FOR— THE yOUNG, 




WE'RE REAPy FOR EARTH- I NO. JUST- HAVE 
FALL, SIR . THE SHIP IS J THE MEN FALL IN 
DIRECTLY OVER THE • r"WHEN WE SIT DOWN, 
ROCKET PORT. WILL .MISTER SHAW. I'D 

YOU TAKE OVER NOW? / LIKE TO SAY 




THIS IS THE MOST PIFFICULT PART AFTERWARD, 
YOU REMOVE YOUR SPACE SEAR. ANP THE MEN 

ARE WAITING... >■-■ r .- 




>OU SAY yOUR GOOD-BYES. YOU SHAKE EACH 
AAAN'S HANP. THEN, THERE 15 NO LONGER AW THING 
TO KEEP YOU 




ALONE, YOU WALK ACfWSS THE FIELD. AND VOL) 
PAUSE ONLY ONCE. TO LOOK UP, YEARNINGLY. . . 




ALMOST, YOU GIVE WAY TO YOUR. EMOTIONS. 6UT 
NOT VET. YOUR CREW CAN STILL SEE YOU FROM 
THE SHIR SO YOU WALK ON. AND THEN, AT LAST, 
YOU TURN. FOR ONE LAST LOOK AT HER. 




THAT'S WHEN YOU CRY, AT LAST. BECAUSE 
YOU'RE. TOO OLP. AND THERE IS NO ONE 
TO SEE YOUR TEARS. THE TEARS WHICH 
STREAK YOUR ANGUISHED, SIXTEEN YEAR 
OLD FACE... 



THERE WAS SOMETHING UNCANNY AND AWESOME ABOUT THIS PLACE WHERE NO WHITE 
AWN HAP EVER SET FOOT. BUT EVEN MORE UNCANNY WAS THE ANSWER To THE. &no< F 
OF THE... 





ALMOST FROM TuE FIRST YOU FEEL T 
A SENSE C-F POBEeOD^NS. 0= FEflS 
BUT AT FIRST, Th£ OTHERS LAUGH •-"-' . 
YOU... 

KENYON IS 
WE'VE COME SUNDRESS 
OF MILES THROU3H THE 
JUNGLE TO FIND THIS 
VALLEY. WE CAN'T TURN 
SACK NOV// 







■—* LOOK AT IT/ WE'RE THE FIRST 
EXPEDITION. TO REACH IT/ IF THE TALES 
ARE TRUE. IF I HERE ISA LOST RACE OF j 
ITS DOWN THERE, WE'LL BE 
■--• . OUS: 




AND 1 STILL SAY WE 
SHOULD TURN BACK/ 
I CAN'T EXPLAIN IT, 
BUT...THER£'S NO 
PROOF THE STORIES 
ARE TRUE... 



OF COURSE NOT/ IT'S 
UP TO US TO FIND THE 
PROOF.' I'VE WAITED 
TOO LONG FOR THIS 

CHANCE/ I'M NOT 
GIVING UP/ 



YOU CAN TURN BACK IF VOU LIKE. I'M GOING ON.' 
THIS IS MY BIG OPPORTUNrTY...A CHANCE TO BE 
SO/rtEBOPy/ IF THERE ARE 
GIANTS IN THIS VALLEY, 
I'LL FINP THEM.' 



~*3 




THIS IS ANOTHER WORLD. A WORLD OF HEAT 
ANO SILENCE. THE HOURS ARE A TORMENT. 
THEN, SOA^E INSTINCT A1AKES YOU LOOK UP... 


KENYON.'Y \f WHAT IS IT? IT LOOKS ^\ 


TRACY.' 
LOOK/ > 


j\^\ LIKE A HUGE WEB... /^ 


Sr*^ 






^^^^^^B 


s^ss 






ly^^sS 







THIS IS .A.NIGHT/MARE/ IT MUST BE/ YOU 
STRUGGLE. -BUT THE STRUGGLE IS HOPELESS. 
AT LAST, YOU LIE STILL, ENMESHED... 




YOU STRAtN TO HEAR. BUT THERE ARE NO A*ORE 
.VOKPS. "HERE IS ONLY THE WEIRD SENSATION OF 
6£'NG CARRIED THROUGH BLACKNESS... 



f :-; tu<n< .'.'ERE in A VILLAG 
I STILL CAN'T SEE ANYONE, BUT 
WE'RE BEING RELEASE' - 




TMt.'i WE FOUMP '.'.'HAT WE 
CAME AFTER/ WE'VE '■••'•' E 
THE SCIENTIFIC DISCOVER* 
OF T «E CENTURY.' WEiVE GOT 
TO TALK TO THE NATIVES... 



■;r. you no'i'T 

i in&ERSTANP/ 

...-.-■- ro p.r 

KILLED.' AT. SUN' 

RISE/ I PON'1 

KNOW WHY, BUT 

THAT'S WHAT 

THEY SAIP/ 

THEV... 




YOU C WOKE. 'Ll f 'l?i?fr IS NOT FAR OFF. BUT FEAR 
POES MOT KEEP VOUR AUND PROA* WORKING... 



SUNRISE.' NO.' WE'VE \ 

GOT TO GET OUT OF \| 

HERE/ TUE.Y CANT \ 

KILL Mb/ NOT WHEN I 

I'VE FINALLY AAAPC / 

AN lA^PORTANT / 
DISCOVERY' NOT.. / 




WITHOUT WEAPONS? Y ,V\AY&E 
THEY'D CUT US / WE'VE GOT 
DOWN! Y/E DOST y SOMETHING 
EVEN HAVE -o^fl BETTER... 
ONE RIFLE/ 1^. THIS! 





QUICKLY 

YOU 
EXPLAIN 
THEN YOU 

GO TO 
WORK. THE 

STRAW 
ROOF OF 
THE HUT 
FURNISHES 
.MATERIAL 

FOR A 

TORCH... 






K 



'■■■ 



%2&v 




WHY SHOULD THE NATIVES WANT 
TO KILL YOU? YOU DON'T KNOW... 
ANP YOU DON'T LOOK BACK. YOU 
RUN. UNTIL YOU CAN RUN NO 

FARTHER... y «^-j 

CAN'T REST/ ^ 
COMING 





NO/ I'M NOT SIVINS UP >f YOU'RE HYSTERICAL.' 
MY CHANCE.' I'/.\ GOING YOU FOOL/ YOU 

TO FIND THE GIANTS' ifi— ■ CAN'T... 




HE'S OUT OF HIS HEAD WITH 
GREED.' BUT HE'S GIVEN ME 
ANOTHER IDEA.' STAY V/ITH 
H IA\/ I'LL 



THERE IS NO TlA\E TO EXPLAIN. 
YOU HEAD BACK ALONG THE TRAIL, 
TREMBLING IN EVERY NERVE. BUT 
IT /MUST BE DONE- 



ONLY ONE CHANCE IS LEFT/ YOU 
WAIT, AND AT LAST A NATIVE 
APPEARS.' YOU SEE HIM. ..AND 
YOU GASP.' BUT THERE IS NO 
TIME FOR WONDERING..- 





/.V/ HEAD... t...A\OORE.' TRACY.' 
WE'RE OUT OF THE 
VALLEY.' HOW... 




vou fools/ we've eoT to oo 

f»ACK.' r WON'T (*E ROBBED OF 
A<V BIG CHANCE.' t WOH'T.i I'D 
RATHER f5E DEAD 
THAN A FAILURE,' 



KENVON RAVES. TIIEN_.HIS EVES 
FALL UPON YOUR PRISONER... 



• r FORCED HIM 
TO LEAP US OUT. 
.NOW DO YOU 
UNDERSTAND, 

KENVON? 




fcsA 



BUT KENVDN SHAKES HIS HEAD. SO Ypll FKFtAW 
WITH GRIA', IROHY-.-y 



THE NATIVES IN THfi 



Pn 



VALLEY NEVER SAW /A WHITE MAN, OR 
ANY OTHER A<AN. SUT THEY KNEW THERE 
WERE MEN OUTSIDE. STRANGE MEN. THAT 
WAS HOW THE LEGENDS 
BEGAN. ABOUT GIANTS. 




THE MATIVF-S — ART; PYGMIEB, KENYON. DON'T ^3 
VOU SEE HOW WE WOULD APCFAR-- TO THEM? WE 
DON'T HAVE TO FIND THE G IANTS... /-fiS" ARE THE 
-_ GIANTS.' 




